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[TARZAN THE TERRIBLE)|

By EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS

Author of the “Tarran” Stories and the “Martian” Stories

“"nI8 BEGINS THE STORY
' the aps-may, knoton in
r::::"mc “p Lo Greyatoke,
* Jearna that his m]c thought dead
gaplive in an A rivan jungb. an
a seeks her. He locater Aer ina
llm"" city, hears a priost insult
‘:”lonu caution and {a thrown info
savern iwhere (8 confined a gryf, a
ge armored creature about the size
of 8 battleship. .
AND HERE IT CONTINUES

THE opposite side ot the chamber,
gllently as the wralth of a disembodied
1, the swift jungle creature moved
s the path of the charging Titan
t guided solely In the semi-dark.
o ‘py its keen enrs, bore down upon
spot toward which Tarzan's nolsy
nee into its Inir had attracted it.
the further wall the ape-man
“‘.d Defore him now appeared the
ck opening of the corrldor from which
peast had emerged into the larger
mber. Without hesitation Tarzan
“{nto it. Even here his eyes,
accustomad to darkness that would
“t‘. seemed total to you or to me, saw
dimly fhe floor and the walls within a
mdins of o few feet—enough at least
fo prevent him plunging into any un-
abyss, ordull]uhin; Iinltnsoll upon

'k ot a sudden turning.
'g:g;trido;- was both wide and lofty,
which indeed it must be to pecommaodate
cologsal proportions of the erenture
'm habitat It was, and so Tarzan en-
ntered no diffieulty in moving with
:::uonablo spued nmlong its winding

"’3.‘, was aware an he proceeded that
the trend of the paasnge was d"“'!'!‘
rd, though not stdeply, but it seeme d
e rminable and he wonderced to what
hl;“l subterranean lair it might lead.
%‘,.,. wns @ fecling that perhaps after
il he might better have remained in
:u larger chamber and risked all on
the chance of subduing the gryf where
ere was at lenst su felent room and
ht to lend to the experiment some
slight chance of success, To be over-
taken here in the narrow confines of
the hlack corridor where he wus AB-
sured the gryf could not see him at all
would speil almost certain death, and
he heard the thing approaching
grom behind, Its thunderots bellows
falely nhook tho cliff from which the
vernous chambers weres excavated. To

t and meet this monstrons incarna !
tion of fury with a futile whee-ool
seemed to Tarzan the height of Inannity
and so he continued along the corridor,
{ncreasing hin space as he realized that
the gryf wos overhauling him.

Presently the darkness lessened and
at the finnl turning of the passage he
saw before him an aren of moonlight.
With renrwed hope he sprang rapldly
forward and emerged from the mouth
of the corridor to find himself in a
In eireular inelomuire, the towering
'l:f:a walls of which rose high upon
every slde—smooth, perpendicular walls
gpon the shecr face of which was no
slightest foothold, To his left lay a
pool of water, one side of which lupped
the foot of the wall at this point.

And now the ereature emerged from
the corridor and Tarzan ietreated to
the edge of the pool to mnke his last
stand. There wns no staff with which
to enforce the authority of his volee,
but y#t he made his stand, for thevo
seemed nnught else to do, Just heyond

entrance to the corridor the gryf

gsed, turning its weak eves In all
ong ns though searching for its
. This then seemed the psycho-
q'l’nl moment for his attempt and,
rising his voice in peremptory con -
mand, the ape-man voiced the weird
whee-no! of the Tor-o-don. Tty efe.
fect upon the gryf was Instantaneous
mnd enmplete—with n terrific bellow it
lowered Ity three horns and dashed
mad'y in the direction of the sound,

To right nor to left was any avenue
of eneape. for behind him lay the placid
waters of the pool, while down upon
him from before thundered anvihiln-
tion, The mighty body seemed alroady
to tower above hlin n: the ape-man
furned and dived into the davk waters.

Dead In her breast lay hope. Bat-
tling for life during harrowing months
of tmprisonment and dnnger and hard-
ship it had fitfully fickered and flamed
only to wsink nfter ecach renewal to
smaller proportions than before and
pow it had died out entlrely, leaving
only cold, charred embers that Jane
Clayton knew would never again be
rekindled.

HnTr was dead as sne faced Lu-don,
the high priest, in her prison quarters
In the Temple of the Gryf at A-lur,

th time and hardship had failed to
fave thelr Impress upon her physieal

uty—the contonurs of her perfect
form, the glory of her radiant loveli-
Des had defied them; vet to thewe very
attributes she owed the danger which
Row cor_:fruutwl her, for Lu-don desired
er. From the lesser priests she had
safe, but from Lu-don she was not
sale, for Tai-don was not as they, since
the high priestship of I’al-ul-don mny

from father to son,

o-tun, the king, had wanted her
and all that had so war saved her from
ther wns the fear ot each for the
other, but at last Tai-don had cnst aside
feretlon and had come in the silent
watehes of the night to eclaim  her.
aughtily had whe repulsed him, seok-
OF ever to gain tlme, though what
time might bring her of relisf or re-
Rewed lope whe conld not even re-
Motely comjecture. A loer of lust and
Ereed shone hungeily upon  his eruel
Sountennnce wn he ndvanced aeroxs the
0w to golze hop, She did not shrink

n:r cower, but stond there very oreet,
wll'hvhln Upe her level gazo freighted
th the loathing and contempt  she

elt for him., He road her expression
:I‘It! While jt angered him, it &ml in-
Teaned Wi destro for possession, Here
hdeed was o queen, perhaps n godidess :
t,mate for the high priest.

You shnll not ' ghe snid ns he woulld
ave touched her.  “One of us shall

¢ before evep o
8 ur purpos OO -
Plinlied ' Your purpose s nceom
e wan close bestile hor now, Ils

;D“lh T.","’fl upon her curs, "Love dues
h:ll e penlied mockingly,
L renchivd fop her arm and at the
: Immniant something elnshod agalnst
in lhr: of one of the windows, erush -
ll!hnwr Illl ward to the floor, to be
g Il‘i nlmoxt slmultaneously by a
nto tll.- kure whiel dived headforemost
skin \\l-irliMI-"' itu !warl |~r|‘_ﬂ|n',1('|] in the
with 11 1 hngings which 1t carefed
4 L I‘n s linpetuons entry,
ﬂtlnln';.l{ :n‘_\'ln-n W Burprise anid some-
= oy :rl"”r‘ ton, lglnp to the coun-
i !IIw‘ the hltgln priest and then she
8 Tt ll|lrrlng orward and jerk upon
ceiling r.f““"“ that depended from the
o dr--l ‘flw rpartment,  Instantly
ml\tl‘h‘nllllul !'.'"”‘ above n cunning
i II |inr!|!|~n| that  fell between
ving I|II|1|| ;."' Inteader, effectunlly bars
K "ru]-i |..m|n them and at the sune
Ponite i o % 11T o grope wpon itw op-
rooser (1 in durkness, sinee the only
thelr H-“ wom econtuined was upon
dai e of the purtitlon.
Mntly o bevond the wall Jane
- l"* "II\”-IIIK_ but whose It was
the words she could not s -

ben she saw  Lu-dy
N another thon i

dn

t h and wait In evl.
hp e;TI]:I t‘ll.lillc}- (1] BOme conpequent
“J'_ E- He did not have long to

"T’Vf' the thing move mididenly us
”:.llkml from ubove and thon Tu-
m”"': ll_ml with another signal put
the Whnteyey machinery It wns

rabed the e
Place In the r-ul-'llitl::.”lu"" again to its

ot Cing into that portlon of the

the partition hsd shut off
+ the high prieat Snels" oo
\

lho ugh
don

asked,

provoeation would you seck to glow
nguin ! She sighed and shook her head,
realizing the Inutility of hope—yet the
tempting bait dangled before her mind's
eye—Ja-lur!

interpreting her sigh.  “*Come now, we
will go to the guoarters of the princess
beside the Forhidden Garden, There
you will vemain with O-lo-a, the king's
doughter. 1t will be better than this
prison you have oecupled.'

passing through her slender frame,

Ja-don, "that may occupy several days
hefore you become gueen, and one of
them may be dificult of arrangement,'’
He loughed, then,

the marringe cervmony for a king,'' he
explained,

delay !"'  Tenscious indeed of life Is
hope even though it be reduced to cold
and lifeless char—a yoritable phoenix.

the floor and, down tilting a section of
it, revealed the dark mouth of a shaft
leading below, Laughing ‘loudly, he
shouted Into the hole: ‘‘HReturn to thy
father, O Dor-ul-Otho!"*

. Making fast the cateh that prevented
the trap-door from opening benenth the
feet of the unwarﬁ until such time aa
Lm-don chose the high priest rose again
to his feet.

‘"Now, Beautiful One!'' he eried,
and then; ‘“Ja-don! what do you
hore?"’

Jang Clagton turned to follow the di-
rectlon of Lu-don's eyes and there she
saw framed In the enteance-way to the
apartment the mighty figure of a war-
rlor, upon whose massive fentures sat
an expression of stern and uncom-
promising authority.

‘1 come from Ko-tan, the king,'
replied Jan-don, ‘'to remove the beau-
:I! ul stranger to the Forbidden Gar-
'H‘If .

“The king defies me, the high priest
of Jad-ben-Otho?" erled Lu-don.

‘It 1s the king's command—I have
wpoken,'"" snapped Ja-don, in whose
mAnuer was no sign of either fear or
rbu;m:t for the priest,

edon well knew why the king had
chosen this megsenger whose heresy was
notorlous, but whose power had as yet
protected him from the machinations
of the priest. Lu-don enst a surreptis
tioun glance ot the thongs nnnging from
the ceiling. Why not? If he could
but muneuver to entlee Ju-don to the
opposite side of the chamber!

“Come,"" he sald in n concilintory
tone, *'let na discuss the matter,'" and
moved toward the spot where he would
linvy Ja-don follow him,

"“There is nothing to disenss,’’ re-
plied Ja-don, yet he followed the
briest, fearing treachery,

Jane watehed them, In the face and
figure of the warrio she found reflected
those admirable traits of courage and
honor that the profession of arms best
develops.  In the hypocritieal priest
there was no redeeming quality, Of
the twn then she might best choose the
warrior. With him there wns n chance
== with Lu-don, none. Even tha very
process of exchinnge from one prison to
another might offer some possibility of
tsenpe,  She weighed ull these things
and decided, for Lu-don's quick glance
at the thongs had not gone unnoticed
nor uninterpreted by her,

“"Wharrior,"” she said, nddressing Ja-
dou, **if you would live enter not that
portion of the room."™

Lu-don cast nn angry glance upon
her,  *“*Silence, mlave !'" he eried,

“And where lies the danger?' Ja-
don asked of Jane, ignoring Lu-don.

The woman pointed to the thongs.
“Look," she said, and before the high
priest could prevent she had seized that
which controlled the parctition which
shot downwurd separating Lu-don from
the warrior and herself,

Ju-don looked inquiringly at her.
“"He would have tricked wme neatly but
for you,"" he enid; “‘kept me impris-
oned there while lie seercted you else-
where in the mazes of his temple.'

“He would have done more than
that,"" replied June, as she pulled upon
the other thong. *‘This relenses the
fastenings of a trapdoor in the floor

beyond the pavtition, When you

stepped on that you would have been
precipitated Iuto n pit beneath the tem-

ple.  Lu-don Las threatened me with

this fate often. 1 do not know that
he speaks the truth, but he says that a

demon  of the temple I imprisoned

there—a huge grytf."'

“There iv o gryf within the temple,'"
said Ja-don, “What with it nmﬁ
sacrifices, the priests keep ug busy sup-
plying them with prisoners, though the
vietims are sometimes those for whom

Lu-don has conceived hatred among

our own people. He has had his eyes

upon me for a long time, This would

hnve been hig chance but for her. Tell
me, womnan, why vou warnel me, Are
we not all equally your jailers and
your enemles?"’

“Nune could be more horrible than
Lu-don,' she replied ; “and you have
tho appearance of a brave and honor-
able warrior., 1 could not hope, for
hope has died, and yet there is the pos-
sibility that among so many fighting
men, even théugh they be of another
race than mine, there is one whe would
nccord honorable trentment to a stran-

ger within his gates—even though she [*

be o womnan.'

Ja-don looked at her for n long min-
ute.  “Ko-tan would make you his
queen,' he said,  “That he told me
himself and surely that were honoruble
treatment from one who might moke
you n slave,””

“Why, then, would he make me
queen '’ mlhie asked,

Ja-don eame closer as though in fenr
hin words might be overheard. *'He
belicves, although he did not tell me so
in fact, that you nre of the race of
gods.  And why not? Jad-ben-Otho
in tallless, therefore it i8 not strange
that Ko-tan should suspect that only
the gods are thus, His queen is dead
leaving only a single dnughter, _He
craves a son and what more desirnble
thun that he should found a line of
rulers for I"al-ul-don descended {rom
the gods?'"

CHut Iam already wed,' eried Jane.
T eannot wed another, I do pnot want
kim or his throne.'

Ko-tan I8 king.,'" replled Ja-don
slmply as though that expluined and
shnplified eversthing.

“You will nog save me then?' she
nsked.,

“If you were In Ja-lur,"" he replied,
“I might protect you, even aguainst the
king,''

“What and where in Ja<lur?'" she

usked, grasping at any straw,

“It Is the eity where I rule,"" hie an-

swered, 1 am chief there and of all

the valley beyomnd,™

“Where is it?"" she insisted, and,
“is It far?" .

SNo" he roplicd, smiling, *'It Is not

for, Lbut do not think of that—you could
never reach it.  There are too many to
pursue and capture you.
to know, however, it lies up the river |
that empties Into Jad-ben-lul whose |
waters kisg the walle of A-lur—up the |
woestern fork It lies with water upon |
three aldes.  Impregnable elty of Pal-

ul-don—alone of all the eities* it has

never been entered by a foeman sinee it |
was built there while Jad-ben-Otho was

0 boy."’

“Aud there I would be safe?'" ghe

C“Perhaps,' he replied,
Al, dend Tlope; upon what slender

“You are wise," commented Ja-don

YAnd Ko-tan?'' she asked, a shudder

“There are ceremonles,'’ explained

“What 7' she asked.
“Only the high priest may perform

“Delay !"* she murmnrved ;  hlossed

THE GUMPS—The Sage of Shady Rest

poMy SEE WowW ANYBODY
CAN LIVE N A MLCE
m ALL THER LIFE~
HERE AND SpewnD
0F WEEKS €0
ML GO BACK HOME
AND LIKE THE C\YY
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By Sidney Sm L

WELL = COMING FROM You IT'S JUEY WHAY
| EXPECTED = ONT OF ‘TMEST FLAY CHERTED
SLAS SIPLD GUYS THAT SLEEPEON A
BAPWYOR N THE WINTERTIME ANp
A PARASOL AROUMD WITH HIM IN THE
SUMMER ~ ONE OF “TMESE HOT-HOUSE PMANTS-
YOU WANY A BREEZE YOVVE GOY Y0 GO
TOo AN ELECTRIC FAN= BEVERYTMING

ARYIFICIAL =~

CARRIES

LWWE N ONE OF THORE LITTLE

ONE QF “TROSE GERM INCUBATORS WHERE Yow
HAYE O RUN AROUND ALL WIGWMT WM A
LOOKING FOR A BREA™ OF AR~ ¥ You SEE A

GUY WITH A PIAMOND RING AMD A It K WMAT You KNOW WE'R
EI'THER A POCTOR OR AN UNPERTAKER -~
POCTOR OR AN UNPERTAKER ARO
FOR HI8 HEALTH=-
To See ™HE FIRSY GUY DIE —
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Bl TowWN « WHWERE THE BRICKS AnD STONES SOAK N THEL
WEAT AND HOLD IY FOR PANE = JUSY LIKE TAKING YOUR. YACATION IM
A STEEL MILL=-
APART MENTS -

MATIRESS oON

AWY TIME Now

UND HERE ME'S HERE
\ PON™ EXPECT TO LwWE LoNe ENOVOH

SOMEBOD

Y’S STENO

GO0 - I GET OUT THE Goob OLD
‘“BoLLs Bovwce".

CHANGE OF CAHS To KiILL THE
AMONOTONY — USED To TRY
TO GET ALOAG WITH Two,
BUT BLAHST ME IF T WASA'T
ABOUT AS LIVELY As BEIANG
Si¥ FEET UADER !
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G—Cam’s Millionaire Friend : : Copyright, 1021, by Public Ledger Co. By Hayward
N— < —
DRNE WOADERFULLY! IN TOWN "G T LEFT MY CHAUFFER BACK IN IADIA ! _—-::@ I NEVER SEE MI5S OFLAGE
EANERALLY DRNE MY "BUDGE SEDAM T I GET 50 BORED RIDING IN BACK ! --_-_:;:,,VP_{'_" ANO MORE - I Guess ITS
OR MY "SUET- SIX"— THEYY ARE SO [/ 1L DRNE SiX CAHS = MUST HAVE THE { —_ ‘Eggusg cﬁ? STAYIN AT A
EASY TO HANDLE IN TRAFFIC - BUT FOR Y CHANGE  “YRuOowW — AIOTHING LIKE A LE BOARDIN Mouse axd
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SHe's AT THE SWELL HoTa!
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The Dog Catcher Wit Never Forget the Time 1. By Fontaine Fox
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The young lady across the way
says her father's company was un-
nble to pay its preferred dividends

this time, but fortunately he owns

WHEN He HAD JUST CAPTURED MicKEY FLYAN'S

DOG AND NAPPENED To PAUSE NEAR THE
SHED ON THEL RooF OF WHICH WAS
MicKeY FAYNN -
HIMSELF,
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Hey  winwy '
we GoT SThaw -
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PETEY—The Kid’s Clever
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— UNCLE PETEY~ ILL BET
CAN DIVE DEEPER
THAN You cAN

- lgox vHae PeTeY!
- | GOT MUD
FRom The BoTrom

—PRETTY
NIFTY- Now

e |

If you wish |

THE CLANCY KIDS—Mr. Keel Never Was @ Man to Go Off on & “Tear” -

By C. A. Volght
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"0H' ONE OF MY
BEADS JusT DROPPED
ON THE FLOOR.

Il geT 7
FOR You, SUE.

WENT UNDER
THE PIANO.
It's S0 Goop

CONTINUED Y YMORROW
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[ | GUESS ITLL BE L

SAFE TORIP THIS
RAC IN TWO. ITLL
ONLY TAKE HALF
THIS TO CLEAN

MY BIKE.
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B;-Fercy L. Crosby :
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YOU. TO-NIGHT ? YOUVE DONE NOTHING
BUT SITINTHAT CORNER AND YOU




